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to remain there, as the stockade was about
to be rushed, and I had to get over it too,
as best I could. Fortunately it had been
constructed to prevent Captain Cowley's
party from getting past that point in the
road, and was in consequence easier for us
to clamber over, as we had come from the
opposite direction ; but I knew that it was
useless for me to attempt climbing over it,
asamy dress would be certain to catch on
the sharp ends of the bamboos with which
the stockade was constructed, and there
I should be suspended, an excellent mark
for any stray bullet. So I made a rush to
the other side of the road, where I lost my
footing and fell, rolling down the Khud.
But luckily it was not as steep as it might
have been, and I managed to scramble up
and get round the stockade, helped very
considerably by my former friend the Bunnia,
before mentioned, who stretched out his
leg from a secure position, and I clambered
up by it and lay down completely exhausted
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